r58                A PARTING SONG.
As those great twins of air
Hailed once with oldworld prayer Of all folk alway faring forth by sea, So now may these for grace and guidance be,
To guard his sail and bring
Again to brighten spring The face we look for and the hand we lack Still, till they light him back, As welcome as to first discovering eyes Their light rose ever, soon on his to rise.
As parting now he goes
From snow-time back to snows, So back to spring from summer may next year Restore him, and our hearts receive him here,
The best good gift that spring
Had ever grace to bring